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WHEREIN 
Thoſe on the ſame SUBJECT and Key, 
are placed in an agreeable Succeſſion, 
In Relation to the 


DirrERENT MEASURES of TiME, 
After the daiihancd 


SUITS of LESSONS. 


THE 


Music of them all entirely new, and ſeve- 
ral of the Sox ds never before ſet to Mus1c. 
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A TaBLE of the SONGS. 


n 
I 5 F Gold could lengthen Life, I ſwear 
"i I Ceaſe whining Damon to complain 
3 Come fill me a Glaſs, fill it high 
4 When 1 viſit proud Celia 
s Prattles and Tattles o'er Bottles 
6 Fill the Bowl with luſty Wine 
7 What's the Worth of Health or Living 
8 Why let it run, who bids it ſtay 
9 Thus weil drown all Melancholy 
10 Come here's to the Nymph that I love 
11 You've heard no Doubt 
12 Come my brave Hearts, be merry 
13 To ſpare the Bottle is a Folly | 
14 When I die, let me have 
15 Hang Love, for I never will pine 
16 While of Wine I'm drinking deep 
17 If the Glaſſes they are empty 
18 Phill?s as her Wine ſhe ſipp'd in 


19 My Fiddle and Flora begin with a Letter 


20 Her Lips were two Bumpers of Claret 
21 Baniſh 13 let's drink 
22 When Orpheus went down to 
23 When Thomas calls his Wife 
24 Fond Orpheus went, as Poets tell 
25 Upon Clarinda's panting Breaſt 
26 Love like the Wind, is often changing 
27 On the Banks of a River 
28 Celia while I view thy Beauty 
29 I dream'd I ſaw a pitious Sight 
30 As Love fick Mars, the God of War 
A Suit of Leſſons - 
31 Prithee, prithee Silvia, why ſo coy 
32 In vain by Parallels you ftrive 
33 Prithee Choe, give o'er 
34 All you that are rid by the Fury Love 
35 Vulcan contrive me ſuch a Cu 
36 Methought I little Cupid ſaw 


37 Give me Girls, give Bacchus's Cup 
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. 
38 Old an, tis true 

309 If all Things ſucceed 0 

40 Itinerants we are, and merrily agree 

41 While enjoying my Friend os 
42 Here's to thee, my Damon 
43 Phillis we don't grieve that Nature = 
44 As Perſians ſtretch their votive Arms | 109 
45 To love and to languiſh, to figh and complain 111 

46 In this Grove my Srrepbon walk d 


11 
47 May the ambitious ever find Succeſs in Crouds, c. 1 , 
48 As Cloris full of harmleſs Thought 119 
49 Young Tris, once an am'rous Swain 121 

50 When the Winds rage, and Seas grow high 124 
gr. All Compliance a Part, I examined my Heart 126 
52 Here lies honeſt Steben, with Mary his Bride 129 

53 Stay Batchelor, if you have Wit 131 
54 As ſwift as Time put round the Glaſs 133 
55 My Paſſion is as Muſtard ſlrong 136 
56 The Earth with ſwallowing drunken Showers 141 
$7 The generous Wine now tempts my Li 144 
$8 Prithee fill me the Glaſs, till it ſmiles in my Face 146 
59. Thinking his Che falſe, raſh Damon ſwore 147 
60 *T was fancy firſt made C:/;a fair 151 

61 Go filly Mortal, afk thy Creator 153 
62. The mighty State of Cuckoldom by Matrimony thrives 15 5 

63 Not an Angel dwells above 868 

64 Ye happy Swains, whoſe Hearts are free 160 
65 No Glory I covet, no Riches I want 162 

66 Fly Damon, fly, fly, fly 15; 
67 If Beauty by Egjoyment can | 171 
68 Sleep, ſleep, poor Vouth ſleep 174 
69 To thee, O gentle Sleep alone 177 
70 Go gentle Sighs, purſue the Wind 180 
71 Celia too late you would repent 183 
72 Calia let not Pride undo you 186 
73 From native Stalk the Province Roſe I pluck'd, Ic. 188 

74 You meaner Beauties of the Night 190 
75 Near Streams which in Muſical Murmurs repin' d 193 
76 If you will love me, be free in expreſſing it 194 
77 Haſte, haſte, haſte, hafle, ye little Loves  - 2 
79 Gentle Gales that fondly play a 200 
79 Ah! Cleris could I now but ſet 202 
80 Obſerve the numerous Stars that grace 204 
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Give me eaſe my thirſty ſoul, 

The Joys and Combiinns of my Bowl ; 
1 — ih and Health, and whilſt ] live, 
Let me not want what Love can give: 
Then ſhall I die in Peace and have 


This Conſolation in the Grave, 
N That o once I had the World my Slave. 
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diſ-dain, that con-ſlant | Has akid great. For 
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Then only you'll obtain the-Prize, - 
When you her Coyneſs uſe ; 
If you purfue the Fait ſhe flies, 


But if you fly purſue. 


Had Phebus not purſu'd fo faſt, 
The ſeeming Cruel ſhe; 


The God a Virgin had embrac d, 
And not a lifeleſs Tree. 
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not bate an inch, tho I 14 my: ſelf in - to the grave. 
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Here's a health then to thoſe jol—ly fouls, who like 
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8 tn Antidote againſt Melancholy, 


Drown Reaſon and all ſuch weak Foes, 
I ſcorn to obey her Command, 
Cou'd ſhe ever fo poſe I'd be led by the Noſe, 
And let my G Glaſs idly ſtand ? 


Reputation's a Bugbear to Fools, 
A Foe to the Joys of dear Drinking, 
Made Uſe of by Tools, who'd ſet us new Rules, 
And bring us to politick Thinking. 


| Fill 'em all, I'Il have fix in my Hand, 

{1 For Pve trifled an Age away 

i This 1 in vain to command, the derving Sand 
Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 


3 my had move the Glaſs drink about, 
We'll drink the Univerſe dry 

Well ſet Foot to Foot, and drink! it all out, 
If once we grow ſober we die. . 
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Had ſhe tax'd me with Gaming, and bid me 
forbear, 

Tis a thouſund to one ] had lent ki an Ear: 

Had ſhe found out my Chloris, up three Pair of 

Stairs, 

I had. baulk'd her and gone to St. Top to 
. Pray 8. © © —_ 


Had ſhe bade me read Homilies three Times a 
Day, 

She perhaps had been humour'd with. little o 
ſay; 

But at Night to deny me my Flaſk of dear Red, 

Let her go to the Devil, there's no mort to be aid. 
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dull tea with my Nan-cy. She has for--bid me wine, 
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or elſe ſhe'll not mar. ry, but were ſhe all di- vine, 2 


+ oz * 


wives thus ev ry day 
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Harry and 8 the merry, 

| 8 7 both Boys of good bo ww 
: SHprightly, and tightly, an _—_ 3 
3 "The W ole Nation we ſettle. g J 


Nang neꝰ er troubles my Brain, 


: No wiſhing, nor hoping; 
L Tho' ſhe now thinks to reign, 
= And hinder my toping. 


3 . | Says, whene'er I ” IS 
| A Sot can. never be civil; 


F Boy, bring t'other Flaſk, * 
5 Let her go to the Devil. 
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Fill the bowl with luſ--ty wine, briak · eſt daughter 
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ways; wine breeds mirth, and mirth im E 
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vi-gour to our hearts; _ al wi elle are 
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Fill again 3 fill amain, 


While I drink I feel no pain; 
Gout or Palſy. I have none, 


Hang the Cholic and che Stone. 
1, methinks, grow young again, 


Now 7 0 ſprings in ev*ry 
Sis it, .Sitrah, till, 
While drink, - Ture- DF 
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An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 
If 1 nod, Boy rouſe me up, 
With a larger r fuller Cup; 
But when that, Boy, will not do, 
Faith, &en then let me go too; 


For *tis better for to he 
Down to Sleep, than down to die. 
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dai--ly weeping, Zeal--ots think to 5 ven to = 
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| thus with canting, and with leeping, 3 ſots loſe 
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Give me Love, and give me Wine too, 
For Life's Cares to make amends; 
Wit and Poetry Divine too, 
And a charming Female Friend: 
In a Moral honeſt Station, 
To my Grave in Peace I'll go; 
Let the Bug Predeſtination 
* the Fools no better know. 
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bat that the claſs ſhou'd go qui——=ck- -ly round, and 


Then ſet thy foot brave Boy to mine, 
Play quick to cure our thinking : 
An Hour Glaſs, in an Hour of Wine; 
Would be but lazy drinking. 


The Man that Snores the Hour Glaſs out, 
Is truly, a Time waſter: 
But we who troll the Glaſs about, 
8 him to poſt it faſter. | 
| S: 2 Yet 


© An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 


_ Yet tho* he flies ſo faſt, ſome think, 

-  *Tis well known to the Sages: 
He'll not refuſe to ſtay and drink, 
And yet perform his Stages. 


Tune waits us, while we crown the Hearth, 
And doats on Ruby Faces; 

He knows that this career of Mirth, 
Will ſerve to mend our Paces. 


He ſtays with him that loves good Time, 
And never does refuſe it; 

And only runs away from him, 

That knows not how to uſe it. 


He only ſteals by without noiſe, 
From thoſe in grief that waſte it; 
> But lives with the mad roaring Boys, 


That huſband it, and taſte it. 


The Moraliſt perhaps may prate, 
Of Virtue, from his Reading: 
Tis all but ſtale, and foiſted Stuff, 
To Men of better Breeding, 


Time, to define it, is the Space, 
That Men enjoy their being : | 
Tis not the Hour but Drinking Glaſs, 


Makes Time, and Life agreeing 


He wiſcly does oblige his Fate, . 
Does chearfully obey it; 
But he*sof Fops the great: lk, that 
By temp'rancę thinks to ſtay it, 
| Come 


An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 


Come ply the Glaſs then quick about, 
I To titillate the Gullet; | 
Sobriety*s no charm I doubt, 

Againſt a Cannon Bullet. 


— N 5 — — — 


8 ONO 18 


— — 


e 


ER: | 55 


fools in - dulge their fol—-ly, 
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*Tis done, and my Fancy's exulting 
With every gay blooming Deſire; 


My Blood with briſk Ardour is glowing, 
Soft Pleaſures my Boſom inſpire. 


My Soul now to Love is diſſolving, | 
Oh Fate! had I here my fair Charmer, 

Pd claſp her, I'd claſp ſo eager,  - 

Ol all her Diſdain I'd diſarm her. 


But hold, what has Love to do here 

With his Troops of vain Cares in Array, 
A vaunt idle penſive Intruder, 
He triumphs, he will not away. 


FlIl drown him, come give me a Bumper; 
Young Cupid, here's to thy Confuſion. — 
Now, now, he's departing, he's vanquiſh'd, 
Adieu to his anxious Deluſion. 


Come, jolly God Bacchus, here's to thee ; 
Huzza Boys, huzza Boys, huzza, 
Sing Jos, ſing Jo to Bacchus 
Hence all ye dull Thinkers withdraw. 


Come, what ſhou'd we do but be janet 
Come tune up your Voices and fing 
What Soul is ſo dull to be heavy, 
When Wine ſets our Fancies on Wing. 
Come, Pegaſus lies in this Bottle, 
__ He'll mount us, he'll mount us on high, 
Each of us a gallant young Perſeus, 
 _ Sublime we'll aſcend to the Sky.- . 


Come 


26 An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 


Come mount, or adieu, I ariſe, 
In Seas of wide ther I'm drown'd, 

The Clouds far beneath me are falling, 
1 ſce the Spheres whirling around. 


What Darkneſs, what Rattling is this, 
*Thro* Chacs's dark Regions I'm hurl'd, 

And now,. oh my Head it is knockt 

Upon ſome confounded new World. 


Now, now theſe dark Shades are retiring, 
See yonder bright blazes a Star, 

Where am I? — behold the Empyream, 
With flaming Light ſtreaming from far. 
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brisk and gay, cares decline, while lake wine, 
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| .. de-fgn'd- to eaſe our cares; it is what will 


* 
— 


8 _ N — — 1 8 P 7 — pe 2 nn 
FFP "Ie + 5 Rf x 3 CRETE do oe ah Ne OT NOUN 


eee e 


3 
Ky 
| 


An Antidote againſt Melancholy... 31 


3535 


make — jol—ly, and will drive a--way all fears. | 
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Then ye 25 boys come, drink and roar round my 
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Wine warmeth the Veins, 
And cheareth the Brains, 


When drunk with the Begger I'm bappM a 
Then I revel and ſing, - 
Am an abſolute King, 


Tis the Joy of my ſoul to be nappy: 


He's a Traytor that thinks, 
He's a true Man that drinks, 
Then put it about honeſt Fellow; 
See it ſwells o'er the Glaſs, 
And it ſmiles in my Face, 


Like my Miſtreſs tis pleaſant and mellow. 
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in my li--ber-ty, and laugh at lo vers fate. 
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go, Foy, 


While of wine I'm — deep, 5 my cares are 
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laid a ſleep; what hae I to do with cares, 
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I'll ſpend the day; while friends a 
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tempt ye, to cor- rouze in 
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An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 
See the Bottle how its Beauty 
Smiles in ev'ry ruby Face; 
We to Bacchus owe a Duty, 
Drink, brave Heroes, drink apace, 
Cou'd the Globe be fill'd with Claret, 
Souls like mine wou'd never ſpare it : 
Ever drinking, . 
Void of thinking, 
We'd the happy Hours embrace, 
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a full glaſs of briſk champaign. Why ſo coy faid 


— N 


#11 


Ln — 


* 


„ 


= 


1 3 " mer-—ry n 


42 An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 


Long have I been toſs'd and fretting, 

* ike a Sailor on the Main; 

Sure, at length *tis Time to get in, 
To the Port I hope to gain. 


Hearts you take delight in ſtealing, 
Of new Conqueſts ſtill are vain; 
Torture others whilſt l'm feeling, 
Pleaſure that is void of Pain. 


Won at length, ſhe liſten'd kindly, 
And from Love could not refrain; 
So in the Nick the Nymph was finely 
Fitted for her cold Difdain. 
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8 at her neck, Ip down to her mid--dle. 
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There mo Fd play, prick*d Notes ſweet and 


mellow, 
Til my Flora ſhou'd ſay, play on my kind 
Fellow; 
Lou charm me for ever, your touch gives me 
Pleaſure, 
Such a Man ſure I never did find out ſo clever. 
So clever, ſo clever, ſo clever, 
Such a Man ſure I never did find out ſo clever. 


Then with my long Bow, I'd play a Sonata, 

TT il my Flora ſhould ſay, play on my ſweet Crea- 
++ ares 

Your Muſick is taking, I love ſuch ſweet Shaking, 

I fear you will leave me, O! my Heart is breaking. 

Is bre „ is breaking, is breaking, 

Ifear you will leave me, Ol m my Heart is breaking. 
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Tis Wine gives Strength, when Nature's ex- 
hauſted; 

Heals the ſick Man, frees the Slave; 
Makes the Stiff ſtumble, 
And the proud humble, 
Exalts the Meek, 

And makes the Comms brave. 
Chorus. The Sweets, &c, © 


Tis Wine that prompts the tim'rous Lover, 
Be briſk with your Miſtreſs, Denials def] per 5 
She*ll cry, you'll undo her, 
But be a briſk Woer, 
Artack her, purſue her, 
You'll gain the Prize. 
Chorus. The Sweets, &c. 
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*Tis Wine that baniſhes all worldly Sorrow, 
Then who'd omit the pleaſing Taſk ; 
Since Wine's ſweet Society, 
Eaſes Anxiety, 
Damn dull Sobriety 
Bring tother Flaſk. 
Chorus. The Sweets, &c. 
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All Hell was aſtoniſn'd a . ſo wiſe, 
Shou'd raſhly endanger his Life; 

And venture ſo far, but how great their Surprize, 


When they found that he came for his Wife. 
When they found, Oc. 


To find out a Puniſhment-due to the Fault, 
Old Pluto had puzzl'd his Brain; 
But all Hell had not torments, ſufficient he thought, 
So he gave him his Wife back again. 
. So he gave him, Cc. 


But Pity ſucceeding ſoon vanquiſh*d his Heart, 
And pleas'd with his playing ſo well; 
He took her again, in reward of his Art, 
Soc oer has Muſick in Hell. 
Such Power has, Sc. 
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As Bees around the Garden rove, 
To fetch their Treaſures home; 

So Strepbon trac'd the Fields of Love, 
To fill her Honey- comb: 


Her ruby Lips he kiſt and preſt, 
From whence all Joys derive; 
Then, humming round her ſnowy Breaſt, 
Strait crept into her Hive. 
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m_ if 8 the roſe it ſelf lo--ſes its ſmell. 


T hou deareſt of 8 the briſk Shepherd 
reply*d, 

If e er thou wilt argue, begin on Love's Side. 

In Matters of State let grave Reafon be ſhown, 

But Love is a Pow'r will be ruled by none. 

Nor ſhould a coy Beauty be counted fo rare, 

For Scandal can blaſt both the Chaſte and the 
Fair: 

Moſt fierce are the Joys Love' n do fill, 

And the Roſes are — when put to the till. 
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As I beneath yon Myrtle lay, cloſe by Diana's 
Spring; 


Amintor ſtole my Bow away, pinion*d both my 


Wings. 

Alaſs! aid I,*twas then thy Bow, with which he 
wounded me ; 

Thou art a God, and ſuch a Blow, cou'd come 
from none but thee. 


But if thou wilt revenged be, on that ambitious 
Swain ; 0 | 

PII ſet thy Wings at liberty, and thou ſhalt fly 
again : 

And all the Service on my Part, that I require 
=o Thee, 

Is that you wound Amintor's Heart, and make 
him die for me, 


The ſilken Fetters I unty*d, and the gay Wings 
diſplay*d 
He mounting gently, fann*d and cry*d, adieu 
ond fooliſh Maid, 
At that I bluſh*d and angry grew, I ſhou'd the 
God believe; 
But waking, found my Dream too true, Alaſs ! 
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Pri- chee, prithee Si/--wia by ſo coy? thoſe 
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Love can make us truly bleſt; 
Would'ſt thou be leſs cruel, 
Soon its Pleaſure thou might taſte; 
But Love's a Fire, and can't ſubſiſt 
Without Supply of Fuel. 
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I know't has been told, 
That the Patriarchs of old 
Spent threeſcore Years in their Wooing ; 
INT was no wonder then 
That a Nymph of Fifteen 
Stould be coy when a Swain was purſuing. 


But, my Charmer, I vow, 
*Tis a Miracle now, 
That a Nymph in her Teens ſhould fly any; 
When I dare now engage, 
Not a Man in the Age 
But thinks threeſcore Days are too many. 


Then prithee, my Joy, 
No longer be coy, 
But let am'rous Deſires inflame ye; 
| Surrender thy Charms, 
And take me to thy Arms, 
And thoul't ſoon love me e better than Mammy, 
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Whenever thus they meet, 
All our Joys are compleat, 
And our Jollity n&er can expire; 
They our Faculties warm, 
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If were driven by Fate, either * way or that, 
As a Carrier whips on his Horſes; 
No Mortal can ſtray, but muſt go the right 


Way, 
Like the Stars that are bound to their 
Courſes. 
Chorus. Then let us, &c. 
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But if we've free Will, to go or ſtand ſtill, 
As may beſt ſerve each preſent Occaſion ; 
Then pray fill the Glaſs, and confirm him an 
Aſs 
That depends upon Predeſtination. 


Chorus. Then let us, &c. 
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Here's Pbillis“ Health, lo! the Liquor ""M 
higher, 

"Tis Phillis's Name that awakens the Fire: 

Since the Liquor is clear, let our Eloquence 
ſhine, 


And Fancy be brisk, as the ſparkling Wine. 


Ye Nymphs 5 ye Graces, ye Cupids, ye Swains, 
Go pluck the ſweet Roſes, the Pride of the Plains; 
Pluck only ſuch Roſes, as worthy the Fair, 
And weave her a Chaplet with diligent Care. 


While to yon cool Poplar's kind Shade we retire, 
To melt in Embraces, and mingle our Fire; 


In languiſhing Bliſſes, we'll live and we'll die, 
She'll melt in the F lames, that I catch at her Eye. 
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+ his art. But in this it is pre-tend--ed 


be IM) while you wound us with your eyes. 
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Love's a ſenſeleſs Inclination, 
| Where no Mercy's to be found 5 
But is juſt, where kind Compaſſion 
Gives us Balm to heal the Wound. 


Perſians, paying ſolemn Duty, 
To the riſing Sun inclin'd, 
MNMever would adore his Beauty, 
| But in hopes to make him kind. 
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In this Grove my Strepbon ſtray'd, 
Here he ſmil'd and there betray'd ; 
Here he ſmiPd, &c. 
Every whiſp'ring Breeze can tell, 
How I, poor I believing, fell; 
Ah! by too ſoon believing, fell. 


By this Stream my Strepbon mov'd, 
Here he ſung, and there he lov'd; 

Here he ſung, &e. | 

Every Stream and every Tree 
Cries out, perfidious cruel he! 
And helpleſs poor forſaken ſhe, 


On this Bank my Strephon lean'd, 
A lovely Foe, but faithleſs Friend; 
A lovely Foe, &c, 
| Ye verdant Banks, each Stream and Grove, 
Once joyous Scenes, now diſmal prove, 
Since Strepbon's falſe to me and Love. 
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knaves Ges all men 
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feet, and ll things elſe de- ſpiſe. 
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Let conqu' ring Kings new Cs raiſe, 
And melt in Court Delights ; 

Her Eyes can give much brighter Days, 
Her Arms much ſofter Nights. 
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Ah! Gods, ſaid ſhe, what Charms are theſe, 
That conquer and ſurprize ? 

Oh! let me, — for unleſs you pleaſe, 
I have no Power to riſe. 


She fainting ſpoke, and trembling laid, 
For Fear ſhe ſhould comply; 
Her lovely Eyes her Heart betray'd, 
And gave her Tongue the Lie. 


A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz' d her Heart, 
In ſpite of her Diſdain ; 

She found a Pulſe in ev'ry Part, 

And Love in ev'ry Vein. 


Thus ſhe, who Princes had deny'd, 
With all their Pomp and Train, 

Was in the lucky Minute try'd, 
And yielded to the Swain. 
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He haunts the Stream, he haunts the Grove, 
Lives in a fond Ramance af Love, 
And ſeems for each 'to die ;' 
*Till each a little ſpiteful grown, 
Sabina, Celia's Shape ran down 3 
And ſhe Sabina's Eye. 


Their Envy made the Shepherd. "3 
Thoſe Eyes, which Love cou'd only blinds. 
So ſet the Lover free : 
No more he haunts the Grove ar Stream, 
Or, with a true- love Knot and Name, 
Engraves a wounded Tree., 


Ah, Celia! (ly Sabina cry*'d) 
Now to ſupport the Sex's Pride, 
Let either fix the Dart. 
Poor Girl! (ſays Celia) ſay no more; 
For, ſhou'd the Swain but one adore, 
Twou'd break the other's Heart. 
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| from her flows, when k charms diſ- cover. 


memo 41K omg 


126 An Antidote again Monch 


'$0NG LI. 


77227 5 TE == 


Al compli-ance has I Ara +200 Kul 


= _—_— 


EEE 
81715 M2 721 


1 


= == 


SE SES UE USESN 


58 =. F AS) wa Py” 
_ = ==j= — TS 


know 


se 


0 wd, for to make ou e ; 


25 


5 


— 
— — 


TE SEE D 


EEE —— = 


paſſions - wants ſome re—gu—-lation 


It will much FOES) to our Praife to be found, 
In a World fo prolifick of Evil; 

Unpolluted and pure, tho? not ſo demure, 
As to wage open War with the Devil, 


So bidding Farewel, to all Thoughts of a Cell, 
I reſolve on a Militant Life 

And if brought to Diſtreſs, why then I'll confeſs, 

| "Ang do Pennance in * of a Wife. 
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On a Man and his Wife, who after their 
Deceaſe, had a Stone Table they us'd to 
drink on together, (when living) converted 
into a Tomb Stone, with the following E- 
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Pert as a Pewr-monger I'd be, 
If Molly were but kind, 

Cool as a Cucumber would ſee 
I be reſt of Womankind, 


Like a ſtuck Pig I gaping ſtare, 
And eye her o'er and over, 

Lean as a Rake with Sighs and Care, 
Sleek as a Moule before. | 


Plump as a Partridge I was known, 
And ſoft as Silk my Skin, 

| My Cheeks as fat as Butter grown, 
' Bur as a Groat now thin, 


© L melancholy as a Cat, 
Am kept awake to weep, 
But ſhe, inſenſible of that, 
Sound as a Top can ſleep. 


Hard is her Heart, as Flint or Stone, 
She laughs to ſee me pale; 

And merry as a Grig is grown, 

And briſk as bottled Ale. 


The God of Love, at her Approach, 
Is buſy as a Bee; 

Hearts ſound as any Bell or Roach, 
Are — and ſigh like me. 


Ah me! as thick as Hops or Hail, 
The fine Men crowd about her, 
But ſoon as dead as a Door Nail, 
Shall I be, if without her. 


Strait 
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Strait as my Leg her Shape appears, 


O! were we join'd together, 
My Heart would ſoon be free from Cares, 
And lighter than a Feather. 


As fine as Five-pence is her Mien, 
No Drum was ever tighter 
Her Glance is as a Razor keen, 

And not the Sun is brighter. 


As ſoft as Pap her Kiſſes are, 
Methinks I feel them yet, 
Brown as a Berry is her Hair, 


Her Eyes as black as Jet. 


As ſmooth as Glaſs, as white as Curds, 
Her pretty Hand invites, 

Sharp as a Needle are her Words, 
Her Wit like Pepper bites. 


Briſk as a Body Louſe ſhe trips, 
Clean as a Penny dreſt, 

Sweet as a Roſe her Face and Li 
Round as a Globe her Breaſt. 


Full as an Egg, was I with Glee, 
And happy as a King; 

Good lack! how all Men envy'd me, 
She lov'd like any thing. 


But falſe as Hell, ſhe, like the Wind, 

-. \Chang'd, as her Sex mult do, 

Tho? ſeeming as the Turtle kind, 
And as the Goſpel true. 1 
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If I and Melly could agree, 


Let who will take Peru, 


- Great as an Emp*ror I ſhould be, 


And richer than a Few, 


Till you grow tender as a Chick, 
I'm dull as any Poſt, 

Let us like Burrs together ſtick, - 
As warm as any Toaſt. 


You'll know me truer than a Die, 
And with me better ſped, 

Flat as a Flounder when I lie, 
And as a Herring dead. 


Sore as a Gun ſhe'll drop a Tear, 


And ſigh, perhaps, and wiſh, 
When Pm as rotten as a Pear, 
And mute as any Fiſh. . 
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Each j jarring Nation of the World. i in this one 
Point agree, 
Thus Cuckoldom 256 well be call'd th* united 
©. 7 Provinces ; — 
e 2. 
With ample Creſt, RM p 
Min» beer van · plucbem Hann. 
Cuckolds are made Grandees of Spain, 
And ev'n in ah they reign, 
And they're Alamode in France. 


T he Perſian, Jew, Mahometan, the Proteſt aut, _ 


„and Roman, 
One all they are to the Tatrigues 22 Kindnels 
of a Woman; 
What ſhe beſtow'd, 
They count no Load, 
Nor think their Horns oppreſſion: ; 
For ſure no Sot can be ſo blind, 
As to eſteem his Wife unk ing. 
That adds to his Boltellion. . 


Yet ſome will call poor Cuckolds Beaſts, and 
range them in three Claſſes, 
rhe: Goat Cuckold, the Ram Cuckold, and 


ele the Cuckold Aſſess 
The Goats ne'er mind A 
--Eirir-Hords: behnd. 
Large Creft the Ram adomss?s: 


Which on his Brow in Terror r e 
1 in Judgment o'er his Eyes, 
And Aſſes take their Ears for Horns. 
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freed ; heaven knows ſhe ne'er can grieve me. 


None can love her more than T, 

Yet ſhe ne' er ſhall make me die. 
It my Flame can never warm her, 
Laſting Beauty PI! adore, | 

J ſhall never love her more, 
_ Cruelty will ſoon deform her. 
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Fly the fair Sex, if Bliſs you prize; 
The Snake's beneath the Flower: 
Who ever gaz'd on beaute'ous Eyes, 


That taſted Quiet more? 


Ho faithleſs is the Lovers Joy! 
How conſtant is their Care! 
The Kind with Falſhood to deſtroy, 
The Cruel with Deſpair, 
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The Bleſſings which Providence freely has lent, 
PI juſtly and gratefully prize; 

Whilſt ſweet Meditations, and cheerful Content, 

- Shall make me both healthful and wile. 


In the Pleaſures the great Man's Poſſeſſions diſ- 
| lay, 
Unenvy*d Pl! challenge my Part, 
For ev'ry fair Object my Eyes can ſurvey, 
Contributes to gladden my Heart, 


How vainly, through infinite Troubles and Strife 
The many their Labours employ ? 
Since all that is truly delightful in Life, 

Is what all if they will may enjoy. 
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Sad recompence relentleſs Fate, 
To faithful love does give; 
You're pleas'd in being obſtinate, 
Whilſt I in tortures live. 


Like Wretches gull'd to foreign Shores 
I cruelly am ſerv'd; 

Inftead of Love's dear promis*d Stores 
Am made a Slave and Starv'd. 
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Wars that do fata! Storms diſperſe, 
Far from thy happy Manſion ſweep z 
Earthquakes that ſhake the Univerſe, 
Can't rock thee into ſounder Sleep. 


With all the Charms of Peace poſſeſo'd, 
Secure from Life's Tormentor, Pain 

Sleep and indulge thyſelf with Reſt, 
Nor dream thou c'er ſhall rife again. 
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Oh! Stay, Arpaſia bids thee Stay, 
The ſadly weeping Fair, 
__ Conjures, thee not to loſe in Day, 
FRET. The Object of her Care. 


To graſp whoſe pleaſing Form ſhe ſought, 
That Motion chas'd her Sleep; 

Thus by our ſelves are oftneſt wrought, 
The Griefs for which we Weep. 
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I thought you innocent as fair, 

When firſt my Court I made; 
But when your Falſhoods plain ns 
My Love no longer ſtay'd, 


Your Bounty of theſe Favours ſhown, 
| Whoſe Worth you firſt deface, 
Is melting valu'd Medals down, 
And giving us the Brals. 


O]! fince the Thing we beg's a Toy, 
That's priz*d by Love alone, 

Why cannot Women grant the Joy, 
Before the Love | is gone. 
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When theſe | Charms that Yourh have lent you, 
Like the Roſes are decay'd, 
Celia, you'll too late repent you, 


And be forc'd to die a Maid! 
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Lou Violets, that firſt appear, 
By your fine purple Mantles known, 
Like the proud Virgins of the Year, 
As if the Spring were all your own 
What are you when the Roſe 1s blown? 


You 
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You warbling Chanters of the Wood, 
Who fill our Ears with Nature's Lays, 
Thinking your Paſſion's underſtood 


By meaner Accents 3 what's your Eraſe, 
When Pbilomel her Voice doth raiſe ? 


You glorious Trifles of the Eaſt, 
Whoſe Eſtimations Fancies raiſe, 
Pearls, Rubies, Sapphires, and the reſt 
Of glitt'ring Gems; what is your Praiſe, 


When the bright DVmond ſhews his Rays? 


So when my Princeſs ſhall be ſeen 
In Beauty of her Face and Mind, 
By Virtue firſt, then Choice, a Queen ; 
Tell me, if ſhe were not deſign'd 
Th? Eclipſe and. Glory of her Kind? 


The Roſe, the Violet, the whole Spring, 
Unto her Breath for Sweetneſs run, 
The Diamond's darken'd in the Ring, 
If ſhe appear, the Moon's undone, 
As in the Preſence of the Sun. 


of 
"op * 
> © 4 

$3 
I 
I 

i Tz 


8 0 N G 


An Antidote againſt Melancholy, 193 


SONG LXXV. 


= 12 — 


Near Aram which in mu : ſi--cal murmurs re 


5 
= 1755 1 5 1 55 


e 


ſighs 15 the wind; thus a nit IE ed was 


55 


8 making 


194 An Antidote againſt * | 


5 = =- = 
=== 


oo .— — — 


= 2s MESSED 


E090 N 0G LYIYYT 


Fk b Hl | 


If you will love me, be free in e pref-ſing it 


LEE 1 8 8 = | 


and 


An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 195 


ESI 


and henceforth give me no cauſe to complain 


„ 
. = = 


— — — — — - _ — — — — — — — — — — — — —— 


N : 


or if you hate me, be plain in con — ſeling it, 


— — — — — — 225 — — — — — 2222 ů > — 
„ eee. OP —A—AͥB — — 122 
5 — — * ney — 
— ꝛ— BY —— — 
— — — 7 — —— —— — 


— == 
= EDS: 


— — — — — SR 


196 An Antidote againſt Melancholy, 


=== ER] 


on--ly decay -i ing in hi and a-mour #1 for 


Z =====-== 885 
| = = E | 


— — ——— — CO — 


1 ing. 


— a — — — — — — — — — — = — — — — 
—_ — — —— — — — — — — — — — : 
— + UH — ee eee — | — — — — — — 
— — — — — — — —— — —— — 
— — — _ —— — —3:ꝗ 1—.— — — — — — — 


= e 


damn'd fil--ly do- ing, therefore I'll give o'er. 


Sn ; == SES 


SONG 


An Antidote againſt Melancholy, 197 


SONG LXXVII. 


Arn = — — —— 2 


n — — . ln — - 


— —— — — — —_ 
— — — — — — — Uw * 


Haſte, haſte, = 


e 


— — — —̃ 2 — — — 2 — 


— _ 


— 


bring with ye Ye-nus doves, bring with ye 
* — —ä—üääꝰ — — at — — 
— — — —— . 


198 An Antidote again/ Melancholy. 


Je, doves, and. waſe him tar the 5 


5 = DES: * _ > —_ 
2 5 — 2 
ES — — œäkÉ— 
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O! O! O! teach me ev*ry Art, 
And learn me every Grace; 
Within his frozen Heart, 
Within his frozen Heart, 

To give my Paſſion place. 


Gay Goddeſs of Deſire, 
Or make Aurora bleſs'd ; 
Or quench, quench at once, 
Quench at once Love's Fire, 
And tear him from my Breaſt, 
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very remarkable Incidents, which happened to Per- 
| ſons of the fr Quality in France. Interſperſed 
with entertaining and improving Obſervations, made by them 
on ſeveral Paſſages in Hiſtory, both ancient and modern. 
Written i in French for the Entertainment of the King, and 
dedicated to him by Madam de Gomez. In four Volumes. 
Adorned with Copper Plotes. The ſixth Edition. 


II. The Memoirs of Charles-Lexwis, Baron de Pollnits. 
Being the Obſervations he made in his late 'Travels from 
Prufa, through 


I. ] A Belle Aſſemble: Being a curious Collection of ſome 


Germany, — landers, 
Italy, Holland, 
France, | England, &c. 


in Letters to his Friend. Diſcovering not only the preſent 
State of the chief Cities and Towns; but the Characters of 
the principal Perſons at the ſeveral Courts. The third Edi- 
tion, with Additions. 8 * 7 E. ket Volumes. 


III. The Jewiſh Spy: Being a philoſophical, hiſtorical, 
and critical Correſpondence, by Leiters, which lately paſſed 
between certain 7ews in Turkey, Italy, France, &c. Tran- 
ſlated from the Originals into French by the Marquis D' Ar- 
gens ; and now yoke into Engl, In hve neat Pocket Vo- 
lumes. 8 


IV. Cbineſe Letters: Being a philoſophical, hiſtorical, and 
critical Correſpondence between a Chine/e Traveller at Paris, 
4 and his Countrymen in China, Muſcovy, Perfia, and Japan. 
4 Tranſlated from the Originals into French, by the Marquis 
y D' Argens, Author of the Lettres Fuives, or Jewiſh Spy; and 
= now done into nog? 1 . 


. The Univerſal SpeQator : Being a Collection of the 
| beſt of the Papers ſo called. By Henry Stonecaſtle, of Nor- 
thamberland, Eq. In four V olumes. 
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Give me eaſe my thirſty ſoul, 

The Joys and Comforts of my Bowl; 

. 64K and Health, and whilſt I live, | 
Let me not want what Love can give: 
Then ſhall T die in Peace and have 
This Conſolation in the Grave, 
That once I had the World my Slave. 
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diſ-dain, that con-ſtant was and great. For 
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Then only you'll obtain the Prize, 
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When you her Coyneſs uſe ; 
If you #35 the Fair ſhe flies, 
But if you fly puriue. 


Had Phxbus not purſu'd ſo faſt, 
The ſeeming Cruel ſne; 

The God a Virgin had embrac'd, 
And not a lifeleſs Tree. 
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me will ne'er give oer; who no danger controls, but will 


EEE EEE 
EEE — 8 98 


take of their bowls, and mer--ri-ly lie kla for mare. | 
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Drown Reaſon and all ſuch weak Focs, - 

I ſcorn to obey her Command, Fee 

Cou' d ſhe ever ſuppoſe I'd be led by the Noſe 
And let my Glafs idly ſtand? . 


Reputation's a Bugbear to Fools, - 

A Foe to the Joys of dear Drinking, | 
Made Uſe of by Tools, who'd ſet us new Rules, 
And bring us to politick Thinking. 


Fill em all, I'll have fix in my Hand, 

For I've trifled an Age away: 
?Tis in vain to command, the fleeting Sand 
Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 


"ON my be move the Glaſs, drink about, 
We'll drink the Univerſe dry; 


We'll ſet Foot to F oot, and drink it all out, 
If once we grow ſober we die, 
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ſhe bids me leave drinking, + ſhe'll ne'er be 
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ak; let her go to the 8 the de--vil, let her 


— — 
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Had ſhe tax'd me with Gaming, and bid me 


forbear, 
is a thouſand to one J had lent her an Ear. 
Had ſhe found out my CÞloris, up three Pair of 
Stairs, 


I had baulk'd her and gone to St, James's to 


Pray'rs. 


Had ſhe bade me read Homilies three Times a 


Day, 
She perhaps had been humour'd with little to 
lay ; 


But at Night to deny me my Flaſk of dear Red, | 
Let her 80 t to the Devil, there's no more to be ſaid. 
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| Gut tea with my Nan-cy. She has for- Bid me wine, 
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maid ſhe ſhould tar--ry ; flouts, and low rs; and frowns, 
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croſs wires thus ev" -ry day mingle, wine that care con- 
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--founds, we ſhare that are . 
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Harry and Jerry, the merry, 
Are both Boys of good Metal; 


Sprightly, and tightly, and gh. 
The whole Nation we ſettle. 


Nancy ne er troubles my Brain, 
No wiſhing, nor hoping; 

Tho' ſhe now thinks to reign, 
And hinder my toping. 


Says, whene'er I aſk, 
A Sot can never be civil; 
HOY Og rother Flaſk, _ 
t her go to the Devil. 
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youth-fal heat de-<cays, we muſt help it by theſe 
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ways; wine breeds mirth, and mirth im parts, heat and cy 


vi- gour to our hearts; which in old men elſe are 
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dead. 


Fill again Boy, fill amain, | 
While I drink 1 feel no pain; 

Gout or Pally. I have none, 

Hang the Cholic and the Stone. 

| I, methinks, grow young again, : 

Now Blood ſprings in ev*ry Vein; 
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An Antidote againſt Melancholy. 
If I nod, Boy rouſe me up. 
With al 


er fuller Cup 


But when 


For *tis better for. to lie 


Down to Sleep, than down to die. 
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t, Boy, will not do, 
ba Faith, e*en then let me go too; 
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